PRA » 


| N | * | * "I | 
2 In the Dead of the 


Night, 
Sung by Mrs. Jordan in 
the Wedding Day. 
(SD by J. Evans, No. 41, Long lane.) 


N the dead of the night, when with labor oppress'd 
All mortals enjoy the fweer blessing- of reit, 


A boy knock'd at wy door, I awoke with the noisc, 


Who is it, I faid, who is it that my reſt thus deſtioys 


He anſwered ſo foftly, ſo gently, ſo mild, 
Jam a poor little untortunate child; 

Its a cold rainy night, 4 am wet to the skin, 
And I baye lot my way, ſo pray let mc in. 
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In compassion I rose, and ftriking a light, 
_ 1. open'd the door, when a boy itood in sight 
e _ * on his shoulders, the rain from them 
rip'd, : 
And with bow and with arrows the boy was equi,'d 


I ſtir'd op my fire, ſet higg down by my fide, - 

And with a warm napkin the wer from him dry'd 

I chal'd him aller, to keep out thꝭ cold air, 
And I wruvy with my hands the wet from this hair. 
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No ſooner from wet and from bold he found eaſe, 
Then he took up the bow and said, Ma'am, it you 
pleaſe, | 


would fain, with your leave, by exper ment Hh 
the rain has not damag'd the ſtrings of my bow. 


Then straight from his quiver an a he drew. 
Which heaim'd at my hea.“, and twang went the ye. 
My bow is andamag'd, said he, and my dart, 
Aud you wih end troubloin beating the finart. 
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